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At Evenlug.
Blowly the dark'ning
The ¢ .
Par 10 the West gred cload eetr e
By sunset fi ® toay red.

O shndows of the glonming-time,
'l'& 'll;l:‘:m m"ﬂiﬁdﬂ
"s olime

Lies hiddoa “neath our mystio pail,
Pent in the vity, now 1 dream

Of woontry soenes, of lanes and flow'rs,
Of woodland glen, of woodland atream—

Pictures of old-time sunset hours.

O Bygone, mighty clsims yon own
sumuon me to seok thy shrine!
I hiear the call, and wait, alone,
Until thy oharmed light shall shine,

"Tis breaking! Glist'ning near and far,

A radiauce Houts, divmlg bright, 1
Untouched by Time or tem pest-acar;

I see my past again to night!
O falr falso Hope, your fruit i pain!

0 l.m;: whon  Life's spnn.p‘linvu weore

een,

aw«:l. o'en in thought, to see in

Th' Elysin callod “what might have boan,"!

The brightoess fades, the swoet mys die;
0 darkoess falls; the night is come;
A wan new moon looks through the aky,
And stars are trembling in the gluom,
Morning and noon and evening geay,
& ?q m]Illl;'!tUi ight all wre flown—
nd o en my droams are AWay |
Agnin I find mysell do’::..’d y
Youg :..:::'n sweet morn, when hope was
] .
Htern noonday tolling—which is beat?
Ah me, they all must fade and die;
Tin but the end oan brisg us rest!
e —

MISS DINAH’S RASH YOW.

“Beautiful , Miss,” said Teresa, hay:
ing thrown open the shutter and look-
od out and up, now looking in again
with ever so pleasant u smile on her
round, homely fice now almost hand-
some in  the cheery sunshine that
streamed in, “Not a eloud ; no rain to-
day, Miss; and he will come for sure.”

“Do you think so ¥ returned Miss
Dinah, smiling brightly also, and rais-
ing from her bed to run across the
floor to peep over Teresa's broad
houlders. “Yes a very pretty morn-
ing,” after a minute’s inspection and u
pause tolisten to the birds and innale
the fresh breeze, “Dress me, Teresa.”

No longer voung was Miss Dinah
Prynne—quite fifty, and perhaps even
more, but wonderfully active, with
eyes as pretty and bright as in her
girlhood, not much wrinkled, and fac-
ulties us clear as they ever had been,
With springing step and quick motion
she flitted about the room, making her
toilet, humming to herself, stopping
now and then to seold old Teresa, who
hobbled after her— that sort of scold-
ing which is, under certain circumstan-
ces, an expression of good huwmor, sueh
a8 possessed Miss Dinah this morning.

“And you think it will not rain,” she
said, for the tenth time. “This time
of year thunder storms come up very
suddenly, remember.” She spoke as if
Teresa were some important officer on
the staff of the clerk of the weather,

and had better be careful nbout her
predictions.
“Tot! September thunder storms

are rarve, Migs, und he ain’t afraid of a
little wetting, 1 don't suppose. A it
tle thing like that wouldn't keep him
buek,” replied Teresa, with seorn.

Miss Dinah ate her breakfast in fe-
verish mpatience, which she strove to
hide. Afterward she put on her sun
bonnet and mittens and went into the
garden, attended by old Teresa, with
watering pot and trowel, and rake and
other tools, aud together they worked
among the flowers. Miss Dinah as
she progressed, snapped off contribu-
tions for a bougquet—a generous one,
very nearly us large as o cabbage,

“He slwayvs liked flowers, Teresa,”
she said, smelling this beautiful mar-
vel when it was completed. “He nev-
er falled to leave me u bunch every
morning, Sometimes [ lot them with-
er to vex him." And she Inughed at
the memory of her girlhood’s ca-
prices,

“Itwas a pity to worry him, Miss,”
sald Teresa, with honest reproval.

“Pooh! themore I did the fonder
he was of me, There was nothing 1
would not do to pain  him, sometimes,
That was thirty years ago,” and with
a little sigh she glanced backward, ns
one may In 4 minute through that
long vista,

“Thirty years!" said Teresa. “And
you ain't seen him since; and changed
he most benow —as changed as you,
Miss—]1 mind vour pictur’  up
stalrs”

“| wad nineteen then; its very like;
evervhody thought soi" interrupted
Miss I'rynne.

“Nobody conld tell it for you now.”

“Po you think so!" sald Miss Dinal.
disappointed. “It will be & shock to
him when he sees e, They say that
old sweetheurts think of the face that
wius, nnd pever what time must have
done, It is so,to0. 1 can't call him
up exeept s he was then—1've tricld
hindreds of thmes, but can't—and , 2
wis i lne young man, Teresu, a beaus
tiful young man, with great large blue
eyes, and a straight und white
teeth, and chestout hair, and a tall and
graceful figure; nobody that I've ever
seen since, 18 the least bit like him.
And he is not abit altered, Teresa;"
and she lnughed almost believing it

“Hut he is, Miss.  He Is old, crook d
and feeble, and you will feel bad when
yout see him- a8 bl a8 he will feel
when he sees vou,” sald Teresa, who
wus Job's comforter, sometimes.”

Miss Dingh looked pained, and
sighed again, “1 almost wish 1 was
not to ses him again, and sometimes |
believe I shall not, Perhaps he will
not come after nll. You know [--I
made such a foolish vow,” und she
looked a Httle frightened,

“You often promised to  tell me
about it, Miss,” replied her sancient
hind-maiden, who felt & profound cu-
rlosity in all that eoncerned this great
meeting that was to be to-day.

“I will=IMN do so now, and hear
what you think. 1 will frighten you,
I dare say, but it wasounly a girl's fol-
Iy, and God knows ['ve rmepented
sinee”

They stood now under the shade of
the great cherry tree at the end of the
old garden—thin little Miss Dinah
with her great bonnet on, and stout old
Teresn-=homely lgures, but the plie-
ture was a pretty one. Bright was
the September sunshine, and the frag-
rant air full of the sweet music of Lhe
birds. And s they stood thus, Miss
Tnah glanced buck through the long

vistn of thirty years, and told her sto-
oy af her giclish love: simple, but not
without its tragedy and pain,

“Well, I've told you often how hand-
some he was, and how dearly 1 loved
him. A noble fellow, Teresa! What
a fool I was! There was not s girl in
the rountry who would not have part-
od with one of ber eyes to marry
Richard Clifford; but he cared for no
one but me. We were engaged of
course : but what difference does  that
make? I trifled with him as much as
ever, and he was no mere sure of me
than e was before—but I loved him,

TitEse,

pleased, not sllow him to look
atw girl I'm not going make &
short story too long—a ful story
that I never want to thinkof, There
was 8 Spaniard came to Wildbrook,
where we then lived—a dark, little, el-
egant fellow, with deep, dreamy eyes
—lgnacio Madeiro, his name. e ad-
wired me, and I could have had him
if I wished, but of course 1 had no
idea of murrying any one but Richard,
Poor Dick did not dream of this how-
ever; he thought I was in love with
lgnacio—wild about him, One day
there was goingto be a  picnie, and
Iichard asked me to go with him. 1
sidd—1 don't know what made me do
it. for it wasn't true—that 1 was golog
with Ignacio. For the first time
Rich famed up. He answered:
‘If you go with him I,m going with
Miss Graham,—who was very pretty
id  of whom I wis as jealous as he
was of Ignaclo, though 1 knew how
to keep it to myslf—or, had known
up to that moment. But something in
lus eye alarmed me; he looked like he
was pretty tired of my trifling and also,
I thought, he appreciated Miss Graham
quite as highly s she deserved. ‘Go
with her if you chose, replied 1, and I
will never see you again,’ Thal was
all, I thought he would make his ap-
pearance as usual next morning, which
wis the day of the pienie, and take me
there; in fact, I depended on him to get
there, having, us 1 have said, no engage-
ment with Ignacio, as I pretended. But
R chard did not eome ; consequently, 1
wins obliged to remain at home, and you
may fancy, perhaps, the miserable day
I spent. But on the following day
IRichard appeared—it was Thursday—
and expressed his surprise at my ab-
sence. ‘You were there then ¥ sald 1.
He said, yes.' [ looked at him a mip-
ute ~he was smiling; yvou ecan't tell
what 1 suffered—rage, mortitication,
“alousy. *You took Hose Grabmm?'
t gusped. He said as before, ‘ves' |
con't know how it was but 1 hated
| lm that minute enough to have killed
tim, ‘I will never see you again!’ and
without asyllable more, turned and left
him there., And that was the last
time I saw Richard Clifford.”

“Tut! tut!" said Teresa, ticking with
her tougue upon the roof of her
mouth, after the fashion or her kimd

“He called at the house twicea day
for a week, and sent me messages by
the score; but I was resolute, The
elghth day | grew more composed—
began Lo recover my senses, vou know ;
the ninth I eried, and the tenth | sent
him word to come to wme. He had
rnm- to California! For thirty vears
e had been there, as you kunow; I
have never married, nor has he—each
has been true to the old love—and a
pretty pair of fools we make!™ And
poor Miss Dinah suddenly burst out
crving, and for awhile sobbed unre-
strainedly.

“Well, well,” sald old Teresa, when
her mistress had become calmer, and
wiks, in fact, smiling again through
the water drops. “You'll see each
other now, and it'll all be made up—
and who knows! Stranger things
have huppened, and you are not & bit
tow old,”

“But if I perceive those terrible
changes in him that you speakof, Te-
resa, sadd Miss Dinah, half in fun and
half in earnest, “1 can never want him
even if e should want me.”

“L.ove never sees nothing but what
it chooses,” replied Teresa, oracu-
lisrly

“But look. woman!™ eried her mis-
tress suddenly, “there's 4 cloud over
the sun; I tell you it will rain to-day,”

“What if it does, T suy ¥ He'll come
all the same, and you'll see him just as
vou've been counting on for the last
three months. You sald he never
broke his word.”

“That’'s no merit, Teresa; I kept
mine for a week and see what came of
it

“Yes, clouds have blown up, as they
do sometimes on i warm September
day, but as we know, rain does not al-
ways follow.”

It was time for old Teresa to think
wbout dinner, and a great feast, of
sourse, it was to be.

“We must do our best, miss, to-day.
All old men are fond of good eatin’s.”
“Old men! What do you mean, wo-
man ?” cried Miss Prynne, indignantly ;
but she laughed.

Wonderful preperations they made—
not f'attering to Mr. Richard Clifford’s
capetite; you would have thought
wy were providing for an “Eating
Tom,” or some gastronomic celebrity ;
chickens and ducks, a ham, every im-
aginable vegetable, six different des-
serts—enough for three or four of the
nrgest-sized glants

But it continued to cloud up., Poor
Miss Dinah peeped out and upwara
ovelry five minutes but the weather
was hopeless—at half past one the sky
was dark, with a flashing and rum-
bling in the distance—and he was ex-
pocted ut two,

Asthe minutes went by the thunder
«prew louder and nearer and the high
ning flercer, and after a while dowp
splashed the big round drops which al-
wiys precede a summer storm.

At fiveminutes of two Miss Dinah
stood on the balcony looking down the
road. The rain was terrible; the
fleeting and roaring overhemd, as she
remarked to old Teresa, “bevond any-
thing in her experience.”

“Ain't you afraid, Miss, to stand
there "

“Nonsense,
gets out of the carriage
brella ready.”

In her excitement [ doubt if she
thought of the uproar about her, Snd-
denly she eried, with her hand to her
heart and her face us pale as death :

“Here he comes ¥

It was quite true. The buggy was
rattling up the avenue, but nothing
coulil be seen of its ocoupants on  Ac-
count of the apron, which had been
stretehed from top to dashboard. The
horse wius dripping.

And now it wheeled and drew up at
the door, Poor Miss Dinah stood with
oulsiretched hands and dilated eyes,
white, trembling—thirty-four years-
her love, her darling—so long lost-
pow to see him again'

[ don't know how it happened; but
at that instant there was a flash from

I must see him as he
Have an um-

| the sky, followed instantly by a dread-

ful peal and every living thing was for
a few seconds shaken and stunned,
When Teresa came to _Iwmlf she
glanced out, terribly bewildered, and
saw her mistress lying on the porch.
she ran out, with na dreadful ery of
‘Giod ha' mercy !” and lifted the pros
trate woman.
* An old gentleman had by that time
[mt out of the carringe, and was ascend-
ng the ste

“1s she ig?;.lruﬂ” he asked, stooping
to take her place.

Poor Miss Dinah heard his volee—in
thirty years she had forgotien many

“Richard,” she murmured, with a
pale smile,

They made her sit up, Teresa prop-
Elng back with her own stout

“Are you hurt, Dinah #" asked Rich-
ard Clifford. She moved her head
with a strange helplessness, striving
for mmm.hllzi. they could not tell what
Then she :

“] can't see—I1 am blind, 1 shall
never see you again, Richard., The
lightning has done it;” and from those
sightless eyes came two or three great
tears that rolled down on his hand and
hers, locked together in greeting after
80 long.

They took her in, and gave her some
stimulunts, and very soon she was
quite herself, in all things but one; but
that wus never to see any more
never.

He remained ; but the great dinner
went begging. A doetor came in and
examined—"No use, sight quite gone—
smitten and effuced by that fery shaft.,”
Poor Miss Dinah cried, Her vow!
Was It a judgment.

Richard Clifford lingered there lmu.:r
weeks, and she became more resigned,
Omne day they quietly went to the vill-
age church uml wers married.

“I am so changed,” Richard.

“Not to me,” he suid.

But there was a disenchantment for
him, although he thus denied it. which
the poor thing never knew., Perhaps
that was some compensation for her
great loss, To her mind Richard Clif-
ford was not as to others—gray-headed,
wrinkled and bowed ; but the proud and
splendid lover of her youth—the bril-
liant apparition she had looked on
for the las!, last time thirty long years

before,
e ————————

Levities and Brevities,

Kraaling Things.—Kaffirs,
Short Commons — Triennial
ments,

A  Tuneful Quire, — Twenty-four
sheets of good musie.

In what place ought things never to
look Dblack?—The Isle of Wight,
(White). |

It was because George Washington
could not tell & ile, says an American
farmer, that his father never sent him
into town with fresh eggs.

Water-Tight Articles, Of Course!-
A writer on style says, “It is the fash-
fon in France to take their tea in bon-
nets and gloves."

A Frisco morning paper reported
lately the wecidental death of a deaf
and dumb girl. Its evening rival, not
to be outdone, gave her lust words,

Weston was a book canvasser
When one of the tribe visits you, tell
him of Weston's suceess and bid him
kindly, but firmly, to Walk!

A French newspaper the other day
had the following heading in its po-
lice intelligence—*Suicide of two per-
sons ; statement of the one that sur-
vived.”

Is There a Man Dare Open His
Mouth ?>—Josh Billings wishes to know
if it takes long to discover which is
the one, when s clergyman has made a
woman and a man one,

A distinguished violinist went the
other day into & hairdresser's to have
his hair cut.  *You really, sir, ought
to allow me to take a little more off, if
vou do not wish to be taken for a fid-
dler,” said the operator.

Doctor Holmes, in his life of Mot-
ley, tells how that gentleman had a
narrow escape from death a hundred
years before he was born,  His grand-
mother, that is to say, Was very near
being killed by Indians.

Another Brute.—~A bachelor says
that the difference between an idle
busybody of & wolnun and an industri-
ous wife is that one always has her
finger in & thimble, and the other “a
finger in the pie.”

“1 make only condition—that 1shall
always play the leading role,” modest-
Iy exclalmed & young actor to a man-
ager of whom hie sought an engage-
ment. “All right,” was the ready re-
ply—*“then I'll make you prompter!™

A bashful young man escorted an
equally bashful young lady to her home.
As they approached the dwelling of
the damsel, she sald entreatingly, *Ze-
kil, don’t tell anybody you saw me
home,” *“Sary,” sald he emphatically,
“don't you mind; I am as much
ashamed of it as you are!”

An Early Note-Taker,—Examiner;
“And who reigned after Sanl®” An-
swer: “David.” Examiner: “And who
came after David®' Answer: “Solo-
mon,” Examiner:“And who came after
Solomon ¥ Sharp little girl: “Oh,
please, sir, the Queen of Sheba!”

A gentleman who is no longer young,
and who never was handsome, asked
his son's child what he thought of
him. The boy's parents were present,
The youngster made no reply. “Well,
80 you won't tell me what you think
of me? Why won't you?" *'Cause |
don't want to get licked,” replied the
sprig of a rising generation.

An officer quartered in Jamalea left
his eard for the Admiral newly sta-
tioned there, on the corner of which
was inscribed “E. " On meeting the
Admiral ne remarked, “1 hope you go.
my card ' *Oh, yes! But what the
dence is the meaning of the *E. P.' on
it® “Oh,en personne” Soon after
the officer recelved the Admiral's card
inseribed “S, B. N.)" and in turn he
usked for an interpretation. “Sent by
nigger,” explained the old sallor,

A refractory Irishman In jail, named
Dennis MeGiunis, refused to work,
The warder said to him, “MeGinnls,
you go to work or to the pump.” “Niv-
or,” replied the Irishman, A second
time the warder ordersd MeGinnis to
work, bul he refused to budge an inch,
“Now, for the last time, McGinnis,”
exclaimed the warder, “you go to work
or to the pump.” “Niver, sir!™ said
McGinnis straightening up to the full
dlgnil{ of aman.  “Bedad, sir, 1"l lave
he juil first!™

Madame O, dressmaker, has . great
denl of trouble with her work-girls,
The other day one of them came to her
to say. “Madame, I fear I shall not be
able to work much longer. 1 think 1
am going blind.” “Why, how Is that?
You seem to get along ‘m-tty well with
onr work™ *Yes; but 1 can no
onger see any meat on my plate ut
dinner.” (. understood, and
the next day the young ladles wers
served with very large but very thi
pieces of meat. “How nice!" the
exclaimed. “My sight has co
1 ean now see better Lthan e
is that, Miss BY" “Why,
ment,” replied Misa B, *
plate through the meat

Parlin-

|
|

Wishing Customs.

From Harpor's Weokly.

In whatever cmla!r of soclety or posi-
tion of prosperity we are sl we still
hope for seme better, and as mhan-
kind is never inthis world perfectly
h‘ﬂf we find ourselves constantly
wishing for some future blessedness
superlntive to that we at present enjoy.
Consequently o host of futile customs
to meet this want ave practiced among
the vulgar, who believe in their eficacy,
and many of them are even patronized
by the educated. Inthe west of England
“wishing wells" are very plentiful, and

oung damsels longing for married fe-
leity offer up the following petition:
“A husband, 8t Oatherine;
A handsome one, Bt. Ostherine;
A rich ome, Bt. énthoriun;
A nice one, Bt Catherine;
And soon, Bt Catherine,"

At Abbotsbury they used to go on a
certain day in the vear to the Normun
chapel of St Catherine at Milton
Abbey and make the smme praver
It is somewhat singular that on the
Continent this suint should be consid-
ered the special patroness of spinsters!
At Holgwell, or St. Winifred’s Welll
in North Wales, those who are not
sutistled with their clreunistances in
Iife must find the “wishing stone,”
which is two feet below the water, and
while kissing it make the necessary
wish, In Pennant's History of White-
Sord Parish we find an aceount of the
Walsingham Wells. They were form-
erly used to cure allments of the hed
the stomach, but as the idea is now ex-
plored, the superstitious in the district
still believe them to be able to accom-

lish human desires. There is a stone

tween the two wells, upon which the
supplicant must kneel with his bare
right knee; he can then reach boch
wells, which he is required to do with
his hands, and to take as much water
a8 they will hold, and drink it. The
wish formed during this operation
will be gratified in the ensuing twelve
months; and If this ful, itis put down
ta ieredulity,

A curious custom exists in Cornwall
of gathering the club-inoss, whicl is
condidered good for all diseases of the
eyes, Hunt, in his Popular Romances
‘of the West of England, says the gath-
efing is regurded as a mystery, and it
d@ny ventures to write the secret, the
virtues of the moss will be of no more
use to him. The third day of the moon,
when it is seen for the first time, they
show it the knife with which the moss
is to be cut, and repeat ;

“An Christ healed the (ssue of hlood,

Do thon ent what thou cuttest for good."”

At sunset, having carefully washed
the hands, it is to be cut kneeling,
wrapped in acloth, and boiled in water
from the nearest spring;: this may lw
used a8 a fomentatlon, or the moss
made into an ointment with buotter
misde fromu new cow’s milk. Vallun-
cey tells us that the Irish, on seein<g
the new moon, knelt down, repeated
the Lord's Prayver, and then said,
“May thon leave us as safe as thou liast
found us!" Aubrey says, speaking of
old English manners, the women sit
astride o gate or stile the first night of
the new moon, saying, “A  fine moon,
fiod bless her!™ Halliwell, in his Pop-
wlar Rhymes, speaks of a peculiar
divination practiced during the har-
vest-moon. When going to bed, put
under your pillow a Prayer-book open
ut the words, in the matrimonial ser-
vice, * With this ring 1 thee wed:”
pliace on it & key, & ring, & flower, a
sprig of willow, a small heart-cake, a
crust of bread, and these cards: a ten
of clubs, nine of hearts, and the aces
of spades and diamonds, Wrap these
ina muslin or gauze handkerchief. and
on getting into bed cross vour hunds
and say;

“Luns, every woman's friend,
To me thy gooduess condescend
Lt me this night in vision see
Emblems of my destiny.”

If you dream of storms, it portends
trouble; a calm after it, 8o your fate
will be; the ring or ace of diamonds,
marriage; bread, industry ; cake, pros-
perity ; towers, joy: willow, treachery
in love; spades, death; dinmonds,
riches; clubs, a foreign land; keys,
confidence, power, and plenty; birds,
muny children; and geese, you will
warry more than one,

some localities become, by timne-hon-
ored oustom, the wishing-places of
lovers, such as the well-known gute at
Grasmere, it being the popular  belief
that any wish formed thers will be
fullilled. A hesutiful view of the
Inke can be had from it, wlileh roman-
tic situation lends it an sdditional
charm, Wordsworth has made it the
subject of one of his touching poems
The old gate is, however, replaced by
one now covered with initials in the
real English style,

| ——
A Princess in the Kitchen,

In & Berlin police court not long ago
n servant girl was accused by her mis-
tress of gross negligence and

Jise

obedience in discharge of her duties. |

When the judge asked the plaintiff,
simply but respectablv-dressed ludy,
her name, she proudly drew hersell up
and replied, “1 am, by Lirth, & princess
of Zanzibar."  Her declaration, st first
diseredited, proved to be perfectly true.
She wus & niece of the reigning Sultan
of Zanzibar, whose displeasure she
aroused by asecret allinnce with a Mr.
Ruele, a native of Hamburg, who had
mude her acquaintance during his stay
on the coust of East Africa. The prin-
cess, who became estranged from her
family on account of her marriage with
a Christian, followed her husband to
Germany, where she had, however, the
misfortune soon to be left a jwidow.
She attempted a reconcillation with
her unele on his visit to London, but
her endeavors signally fuiled, the Sul-
tan even refusing to recelve her, On
Mrs. Ruele's return to Germany some
Mfluentinl friends of her lnte hushand
took up her cuse and laid it before Gov-
ernment, which, owing to her high
birth and merits, granted her a small
vearly allowance, Sho is now living in
Berlin and gaining her livelthiood by
giving lessons in her mother tongue
to those consular officials and travel-
lers intent on proceeding to East Af-
rien.
- | — -

INFPERFNCE BETWEEN “CAX" AND
“WILL "—This is the way in which a
Louisville girl disposes of & young man
~*You have asked me pointedly if 1
can marry you, and 1 have answered
pointadly that Tean, 1 can marey a
man who makes love to s different girl
every month, | can marry & mun
whose main ocoupation seems to be to
join in guantlet In front of the
churches and theatreg and cotavent
nudibly on the psopl

O, What a Hat!

Yes, son, you are correct. The first
time you weur & stove-pipe hat, every
body looks at you. Not, us you may
vainly imagine, because you are Lhe
first voung man who ever wore a
stove-plpe hat, but becauge it s appuar-
ent even to the old blind man whosits
in the back pew, without any eushion
in, away back under the gallery where
the poor have the gospel preached at
them, that it is the lirst time you ever
wore a hat of that deseription. Your
old father elaps one on the back of his
hewd, puts his hands into his }:wktln
holds up his hewd and walks off down
the streets in o gule of wind and never
thinks of his hat. But you, son. you
pull yours on at the most graceful angle
It can be posed, and you go teetering
along, both hands ready to fly at the
hat at the slightest provocation of the
ghostliest phantom of a pufl of wind,
You don't look comfortable, son. Your
hat is always trying to come off; you
bump it against everyvthing you pass;
you rub it the wrong way when you
try to brush the dust off iv; when you
carry It in your hand up the aisle,
everybody smiles, because you first
hold it by the brim and let the erown
tip gracefully over your arm, and by
the time you have hit three or four
worshippers in the head with it, you
change nnd turn it under your arm and
try to carry it that way without touch-
ing it, and the first thing you do in
that pose, vou put a woman's eye out
with your elbow, Then when you sit
down, you put the hat on the floor, set-
ting it on the brim; a fatal mistake.
Aumd then before the sermon is half
through, you put your feet on it three
times. But pnever mind; vou have to
lern some time, Only don't imagine
that people never saw anything of the
kind befure, because they have. And
tinially, son, if vou are only five leet
thiee inches tall, don't think that a hat
three feet five inches high Improves
your appearance, or makes you look
taller. Becpuse it doesn't. It may
muike you look as though you clerked
in a second-hand elothing store, but it
doesn't make you look ta'ler. By and
bye, when you have worn o high hat
two or three years, you will wear it so
naturally that it will become you, But
the first time—ol, mwy son, my son!

| —
Pat and the Deacon,

Some time ago, as Deacon Ingalls
wis traveling through the western
part of the state he fell in with an
Irishman who had Jatelv arrived in
this country, and who was in search o |
abrother who gl procesded him and |
sel_led In some of the diggings in that |
part of the country.  Pat was o strong
wan a4 true Roman Catholie, and had
never seen the inside of & Protestant |
church, Ingalls was avery pious man, |
He told Pat he was going to ¢hureh,
und invited his newly made friend tu|
accompany lilm thither, his destina-
tion being a sinall meeting house near
by. There wis a great revival at  the |
time, and one of the dencons, who wis
a small man in stature, invited brother
Ingalls to a seat in his pew.  He ne- |
copted the invitation, followed by i, |
who looked in vain for the altar. Af- |
ter he was seated he turned around to
brother Ingalls and in o whisper that
could be heard all round, he  inquired, |
“Sure and isn't this a heretic church 7
“1fush,” said Ingalls, “if we speak o
word they will put us out.” -*Niver a
word will T spake at all at all,” replied |
Pat. The meeting was opened with |
prayer by, Patastor the p wias eyeing |
him very closely, when an old gentle-
man standing in a  pew directly in
front of I"at, shouted ‘*amen.’ "”HT.|
ye orator,” rejoined Put inaloud whis.
per, which was heard by the minister;
“be daeint and don't muke & blockhead
| of verself,” The pirson grew more
fervent in s devotions.—Presently
the degeon uttered an audible groan, |
amen,”  “IHist ye blnekguard ; have ye
no ducency in ye at all ¥ sald  Pat, at
the siawe time giving him a puneh in
the ribs, which caused him to loose
his equilibrinm,. The minister stoppel,
and exrending his hands in a supplisnt
manper, suid: “hrethren, we cannot be
disturbed in this way, Will some one
put that man out®  “Yes, yer river-
ence,” shouted Pat, “1 will do it;" and
suiting the action to the word, he col- |
lared the deascon, and to the utter hor-
ror of the pastor, bother Ingalls and
the congregation, he dragged him up
the aisle, and with w tremendous  kick,
sent him  into the vestibule of the
chureh.— Ea,

|
| ——

Where they Hide Things,
—— |
Some women have eurious ways of |
hiding their money. The Cineinnati
Commercial says: “Mrs. Hansen put |
fifty dollars in the oven of her
one night tokeep it safe, Next morn-
ing, after breakfast, the national debt
| hael bean dimninished exactly that much
| A student of the curious would fine
| it interesting o note the places in
which women hide their money. One |
excellent and frugal dame used to tuck |
her little savings away under & cormer
of the carpet.  The tiny roll of grien-
backs grew fatter and fatter in the
course of a year or two, when, the day |
after it counted 8250, the house [no]-irI
fire, burned to the ground, aad again
the national debt was diminished by a
little  roll of woman's pin-money.
There was that careful lady, too, who
used sometimes to hide her dianmond
rings betweenn two tes-cups in the
kitehen cupbonrd, sometimes behiimd @
eertain brick in the ecellar, und again
under the lining of an old hat. She
had divers other plices of safety for )
her jewelry also, the only trouble be-
ing that she had so many hiding-plices
she occasionally forgot where she last |
put her precious things. and  about,
every three months would fancy -"ll“|
had been robbed, and the house wonild
b turned inside out, and all therein be
male upeomfortable until the missing
gem would be found carefully tucked
away in the folds of the bottom towel |
lri! the pile in the left-hand corner of
| the lower deawer in the clothes-press
at the esst oo of the dining-room.”
_ - * -
Oddities of New Holland, |

stove |

In New Holland, it s winter when
it is summer with us, and eice versa ;)
the barometer rises before bud weath-
er and falls before good; the north
wind Is hot the south cold; the hnmb-
lest bonse is fitted with cedar, felds are
fenced with muhogany, and myrtle
trees wre used for fuel; swans ate
bl ok, engles white; the kangaroo, i
native animal, is between a squirrel
and u deer, has five claws on its fore
aws and three talons on its hind legs,
ikea bird, and yet hops on its tall;
' B eggs, vet suckles her

| ‘s bill; there iaa

its mouth fora
e of wood, with
b end, and the

o Lthe

[ itate to penetrate the heap of grain in

THE FAERM.
-
Good Farm Hands,
From the lows Btate Heginter,

There are muny young men seeking
employment on furms who do not
stem Lo comprehend what the term
“good furm hand” menns, 1L I8 not
merely an ability and willingness to
work, nor is it enongh that he s ne-
quainted with the routine of furm bus-
lness,  Laborers come in contael with
the family and especially the sons of
the farmer, and a3 a matter of con-
science and duty, the emplover wants
help of good moral eharaeter, who not
only keep sober and are always at the
place of business, but who will not be
teaching his sons—the pride mnd hope
of his life—all the foul lessons with
which too many lnborers are familiar,
When an affectionate and kind mothey
first hears her son swearing, or learns
of his smoking clgars, she Is generally
Informed that such things come frowm
the example and tesching of the hired
help,

A farmer not only wants his help
kind to his stock, but it is of far more
Importance that they should be careful
of the morals of his children. In hir-
ing hands, those who use liguor or
smoke should be taken only when
sirictly temperate and mworal ones ean-
not be had.,  The prictice of smoking is
aserions oneon o farm. It s probable
that half the fires in the country which
destroy burns are caused by careloss
smokers, It is a beastly  and dirty
practice at best, but when it endangers
0 seriously a4 man's property, he
should diseriminate agninst smoking,
We acknowledge the legnl right of any
man to smoke, but the right to refuse
to employ them s equally as jnst,

Profanity, obseenity, intemperance,
disregard of the law of God and the
state, ete, should debsr any and all
from the furm and from a free inter-
course with a furmer's funily, and we
trust in employing help farmers will
look more to the moral health of their
rising sons, us well as the security of
their property. It is due to the future
charncter of our country that the farm-
ers should bear faithful testitony
against intemperanes, vice, immorality
und obseenity in all their forms, All
young men who are loose on all these
guestions should be tanght that on the
farm, with the innoeent children, is no
place for anything which is unelean in
Lthought, wond or action.

—

How to Clear Stables of Flles,

The Breslawer Landwirth notices a
variety of methods by which this de-
sitnble object may be aceomplished,
Onie good plan is to pliee small dishes
of chloride of lime immedintely under
the roof, and frequent lime wishing of
the walls is also said to be of great as-
sistance, Another method consists in
the employment of a preparation coms-
pored of 120 parts of Lycopodinm. The
wixture should be kept in a pig’s blad-
der furnished with a quill nozzle, and
a little of it sprinkled from tune to
time where the flies set thick together
in the eurly houis of the morning. Its
puisonous effect vpon them will be
made evident in a very few minutes,
A cheaper plan consists in suspending
a small bundle of mugwort, or mother-
wort, or & small willow bush, from

| the eeiling of the room, kitchen or sta-

ble, when the lies apparently attraet- |
e by the smell, will settle upon it in
greal numbers, as evening seis in. A
wide mouthed bag is then held mme-
dintely under the bumdle, and the
string whieh suspends the latter sud-
denly eut through with sharp shearers,
The bundle with its lowd of ties falls
into the bag, and can then Le destroyed
with fire or water, or other convenient
meins. A still further plan is to fu-
migute the rooms with dried rotten
cow dung which shiould be allowed to
burn slowly in a pan of charcoal, Flies

Farmers who anticlpate trouble from
these weevils resort to u varlety of ex-

the bin with bumning sulphor.  Others
sprinkle air-slacked lime on the wheat
and others again sprinkle it with sult,
The surest way of avaiding the weevil
is to clunge the place of storage, Fumn-
iyfu!lnu the bins with bu:ning sulphur,
wlready referved to is reported by many
farmers who have tried it as effectond
in preserving their gradu from this
enemy.—N. ¥ Workd,
-

Stock at Fairs,

From the National Live Btock Journal,

The intluence of the annual fair of
State, distriet, and connty  agricaltn-
ral socielies i improving the live
stock of the country, especially in ses
curing & more  detinite  knowledge
ubontt, and appreciation of various im-
proved breeds have been almost  ineal-
culabile, Thousands of farmers haud
their attention first directed to the
difference Detween good and poor stock,
or to the merits of some valunbile oliss
of animnls, by what they saw at a
fair., Many a farmer’s boy has
his Interest In improved stock frst
kindled vy the display he saw at the
county fair. Fair managers do not al-
wiays seem o appreciate the educa-
tional value of these shows; at lenst
they are not always ecareful to insist
on such arrangements as make them
most useful in this respect, The elifef
purpose of 4 falr should not be to
wwid esrtain prizes, but the  instruc-
tion and interest of visitors should al-
ways be made a prominent object,
and the convenienes of exhibitors
should be carefully eonsidered.

The premium lists of most of the
sntumn fairs have been published, but
many societies have not yet complebed
Lheir arrangements,  To the oficers of
sueh we would suggest thata good
arrangement  of the exhibits, & good
order of exhibiting them, nnd this or-
der faithfully adhered to,and all pos-
sible facllities for guining Information
coneerning the exhibits, are important
points to be kept in mind.  And so we
should insist on an ondingry elnssition-
tion of the stock shown. We have at-
tended fairs at which exhibitors were
allowed to group together their own
exhibits—horses, cutile, sheep, and
hogs—in adjacent stalls or pens. This
was convenient for the exhibitor, but
suything hut satisfactory to the ex-
amining committoe and visitors. Even
in o small eounty fair it 18 lmportant
to have a proper clussileation mnde,
LT there are only two Jerseys shown,
let them be pliesdd in wdjoining stalls:
and it will be much better if the pluce

at which stoek of each eluss cun  be
found §s indicated by asign of some
kind

The eomplaint is often made that
visitors to fuirs only manifest interest
in the horse races.  Doubtless there is
foundation for this charge: but is it
not possible thiat fair managers have
sometimes Leen partly responsible? [If
comfortable seats are provided from
which tosee the meing, if the marshals
vigorously announce them, and if they
come off promptly at the thne an-
rounced, which time is the wst in the
day, the fakr muanagers hiove done their
part 1o mwake them popular. If the draft
horses or the eattle be judged in some
out-of-the-way corner, where no eon-
veniences are provided; if the time for
the ecamination be “whensver a come-
mittes can be got together,” it is hard-
Iy to be wondered at that many visi-
tors should not even know when nor
where the judging has been done,

The rule which is In foree in very
many plisees prohibiting any announece-
ments on the entry cards which are
understundable by the average visitor,
seem to us entirely unnecessary., The
reason glven, of course, Is, that the an-
nouncement of the nime of the exhib-
itor, or of information about the ani-

appear to be utterly unnble to support
fts pungent odor, and L the doors and |
windows are now opened will hasten |
to make their escape throngh them, |
The same holds godl nlao of moths,
gadtlies, wasps and many other unde-
sirable visitors belonging to the insect
world.
Making Sugar of Milk.

Milk-sugar has long been manufue-
tured in Germany, and linds o rewdy
mirket at & gosd Ogure: amnd there
seems no reason why this induostry
muy not be profitably introducsd into
this countrv. Mr. L. II. Witte, of
Cleayveland, Ohlo, has lately erected a
milk-sugur works at Iludson, in that
State. The whey is supplied fromn
Stralght's Hudson Cheese Factory.
This is the only manufactory of :m\'|
gize in the United States. Mr. Witte |
went into the muanufacture on a small |

| weade, Tast vesr, and suceeedwl so well,

thut these works are the result.

It is a very simpleé process, requiring |
only to e evaporated In an open pan un- |
til about one-half the water Is expelled,
when it Is best evaporated to the point
of erystallization in o vacuum  pan. |
The old method of facilitating the de-
posit of erystals was to introdnee thin
pleces of wood, upon which the crys-
tals were readily deposited,  There
hiuve, no doubt, been some improve-
menta made in its manufacture within
the lnst quarter of & century. This
sugar has been imported for the prep-
wration of homoopathic medicines. In
switzerlnnd it is sold for foml, We
have the capucity to wake many mil-
Hons of pounds: and we trust it may
yel become a considerable article of
commerce.— Natiopal Live Stook Jowr-
nal.

—

The Wheat Weevil,

After wheat has passed safely through
all the perils of the hnrvest and esciped
the ravages of insects that wage war
on the growing plant n danger is not |
unfrequently in store for it whon it
hits been deposited in the bins, This
danger mukes {{self apparent by o mi-
nute white dust spread over the grain
and a peculine odor that permeates the
bins, On passing # kernel between the
Hngers it erushes readily exposing
mere shell partinlly fdlled with dust in
place of A round, plump grain,

The little black beetles that laid in
walt during the winter months come
out from their hiding places in myriads
with the returm of warm weather, The
female makes & minute incision in the
grain and therein deposits an g, As
each female lays an innumerable num-
ber of eggs and the insects do not hes-

all directions, but few Kkernels escape,
The eggs deposited soon hateh out
maggots which bore into and consume
the starch of the griin. By the time |
these pests are grown the grain is |
nearly or quite exhaunsted ; the worma
E:‘lhtn A pupa state and in a few weeks |

rome weevils which foree their way
out of the grain and seek some hiding
place for the winter.

| Judgment,

| that hnd got

| tongiie mnd gave

mals shown, leads to unfalr judging
In most cases this has very little force.
Usually the commuittes-men know the
ownership of the stock; and if they
dre fit for the work assigned them, this
fact will not pereeptibly influence theie
Very many larmers are
not familiar even with the peeuliarities
of the different breeds of stocs. The
alr onght to have them to aeguire this
familiarity. If they tind eands eon-
taining such statements, as: “Class B,
No. 40, exhibitor X" they learn noth-
ing without questioning: which wonld
have been unnecessiey  had the eand
given the information it might. In-
stewd of prohibiting their dolng so, #x-
hibitors should be enconraged to give
information as o breed, pidigree, age,
welghte ele, of the stock shown by
them,

It cinnot be too strongly  impressed
on the minds of breeders of improvesd
stock, and on fale dirsctors, that even
vel the great mass of farmers Enow
but little and care but little about the
pecnlinrities and special olaims of dif-
ferent breeds. If it be said they do
not know beciuse they do not cire 1o
learn, It may also be suid they do not
ciure becanse their attention and inter-
est has not always been intelligently,
invited,

-—

sSulvluing & Stallion.

A thrilling scene was that at Hart-
ford the other day when John A.
Crilly,foreman of the horse-car stahles,
undertook to capture a furions stallion
awny from one of the
men.  Crilly canght him by the mane
and was dragged nbout the vard, and
it st had to let go, The animal then
turned upon him in the Hercest rage,
rearing, striking and kicking st him,
and Crilly seemed to be entirely at his
merey, but watehing his opportunity
he rushed between his fore feed us he
wus striking at him, ran wnder him and
tried to selze blm again by the mane,

| it the horse was too |‘|||;f-h' for him

and turnesd upon him with flattensd
vars and  open jaws,  Crilly, nothing
dannted, selzed him suddenly by the
it 3o sharp o (wist
that the horse fuirly squenled with
padn,  This did the by nndl stili
holding him by the tongue, Crilly led
the horse back to his stall completely
confuered.  He is now as doeile as any
animal in the company’s service,
.

TreLonaArmo advices indicate chat
the general rin storns tat have pre
valled in southern Ohlo and Tudians
for the past few days have been of
great benefit to growing corn. Wheat
has been dwmaged to some extent,

| though not sufieiently to materinlly

affect the general result.
-

Coldwater Republiean:  Inthis wool
muarket this season Grinngll & Prait
have purchased about mm?‘ nily,
Scholey & Brandage 25000, 1, €. Miles
6,000, and N. Rosenbaum 4500, The
highest price was 48 cents, for o single
load, the ruling prices belng from 30 to
40 cents,

pedients, Among these is fumigating

-
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